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CHAPTER IX.
The Knight Fasts.

| thirk @ wee and constant man ought never io
while he doth pluy, as o man may say his own
par though others be oul."—Sir Philip Sidney.

o Le: any one set his heart, in these days, 1o do what is

grieve

ngot and nothing € s¢; and it will not he long ere his
Lopw s stnmped with all that goes 10 make up the hero-
4l expression—with noble indignation, nob'e self-re-

great hopes, great sorcows ; perhens, even, wich
of the martyr's erown of tho ns "'— Kingsley.

(he print

“ And David went to Samuel, to Naioth of
Ramah, sod dwelt there;" these words, by
some perhaps whimsieal association, kept run.
ping in my head this morning, while I sat with
Clara Arden. David had been high in favor
and in hope. He had fallen through no faalt
of his. He bad been forced to leave all, home,
kindred, friends, and even his beleved—and
ghe was & princese—anrd had taken refuge on
the moantain, with the grim old prophet. The
zentle shepherd wis in process of change into
the kingly warrior. Nursed by love and seng,
he had become the pupil of hero-fashioning ad-
versity. He had thrown the harp from his fine
touch, and was learning to say, “ Lord, teach
my hands to war, sad my fingers to fight,” He
was ancinted indeed, but uncrowned ; and his
pesceful, harmonious, kindly life, was doomed
to be henceforward a long battle. David seem-
1o stand before me in & picture, which Clara
took me into her silling room to see, and wept
while she locked at.

It was a large picture, admirably painted in
oils, of & youth in the morning of manhood.
Ha stood alone in & wild mountain landacaper
with lightning darting from a heavy, leaden’
and lorid clond above him, and sll the air
around him darkened with a look of thunder;
out of which his face eeemed almost to shine
io the glare of the flash. A coat of shaggy skin
was girt about his elight waist with a soldier’s
sssh. He held and lightly leaned upon a rifle
in his right hand ; and I scarcely needed to be
told, as | was, that the grasp of that slender
band had been at need like the gripe of death,
which only death could unmloose, nor that the
moccasined foot, planted so lightly and firmly
among the crags where he stood, was as sure
snd almost 8s awift as that of the huge-horned
Hocky Mountsin sheep, which, perched just
sbove him, looked down upon him confidingly,
while beneath him, on the other side, a wolf
skalked away. His features ware of the finest
sud rarest [Lyman type, at once regular, sym-
metrical, delicate, and noble. His coloring was
dark, mellow, warm, and clear, Sach outlines
with sach tinis would alone suffice to make a
very handsome man. There was an expression
sbout this man, which made him far more than
that. Slight as he was, he looked so mysteri-
ously, infinitely, full of power and life—not the
ugly, gross, soulless, material life of the prize-
fighter or the susconda, but the irresistible
nerve and energy of some superhuman man or
manly angel! It was easy to see that it was
a high and strong heart, which sent up the
generons red blood to bear witness of it in
those smooth olive cheeks. That mouth was
not more sweet than strong, Those deep, dark,
musing eyes seemed overcast and darkened
with the shadow of approaching doom, to feel,
but not to fear it. Oae would not like to meet
s foe in such & man. With such & man at
one’s side, one would scarcely fear to cope with
any other foe. Resolute, concentrated, imperi-
sl, impassioned, more than passionate, he
seemed a8 if born to subdue first himself and
then the world, If he was such in the dawn
of manhood, what was he in its prime? What
and where are such men in their prime? Go,
ask the seraphim! In what age has the world
not rejected some of those of whom it was not
worthy 7 They overcame it; but the Cross by
which, like their Master, they conquer, lifts
them from it ; they shake its dust from their
climbing feet, and leave it beneath them; and
& cloud receives them out of their sight.

But was it so with Herman? Let ua hope
not. Let us go on, and we shall see. He had
unboyed himaelf wonderfully in the few mounths
of his absence. Perhaps we are, many of us,
made old by months, and days even, rather
than by years. There was an alteration in him
which, though she would hardly own it even to
hersolf, surprised and disappointed Clara. She
felt it from the first, even in the bright week
that she gnd her brothers spent, immediately
after his arrival, at Sea Farm, that they might
not fail of their sanual pilgrimage. She bada
moreassiduous, considerate, and devoted brother,
thano she had ever had before; but he uo longer
needed that she should devote herself to him.
She bad got back a man instead of a stripling ;
and he seemed to her a sort of chaogeling. Bhe
admired, respected, and loved the man; bat,
then, she missed the boy. It wasall very well
to have some one to pet her, but she had al-
ways had Ned to serve her in that capacity. If
it had not been for Tommy and Bessy, she did
uot know what she should have done now for
something to pet. She tried to convince her-
self that 1t was the bronze and beard of travel
thst made half the difference in him, and her

faney the rest; but when the former wore off,
the Istter remained the same—if it was o
fsncy; but she had, howsoever slowly and un-
willingly, to make up her mind that it was not.
i¢ face was very handsome still—far hand.
somer than ever before, Edward said—but it
was nof the dear old young face, which had
lesned on her shoulder #o often, and which she
had been promising herself, every day for weeks
past, that she should soon see again. That was
gone—nobody knew where—and she should
uever gee it again, She could have eried to
think g0. The look that Constanca bad won-
dered at and admired, in spite of herself, in
her last interview with him, had become, when
st rest, the most habitual expression of his coun-
tenance. It was often, at such times, almost
stern in its determination. There was that in
it which ghowed that the soul within had thrown
its eilken robes of dalliance off, and put its
armor on. At such times, Clara often sat and
watched him, unchgerved, until her interest
grew (o pain, as if the change had put some
barrier, inexplicable but impassable, between
him and her; and then she would rise involun-
tarily, go to bim, and put bher hand in his, or
force some playfal speech, when out would
come his own oid smile, all the more sweet and
bright by contrast, and show her howso-
€ver it might be towards cthers, her he
could not change, except to become less her
charge and play-fellow, and mere ber protector,
and, if she would have it so, her counsellor.
If she reverenced him more than before, he
reverenced her no less, He was very little dis-
posed o nssume the part of Mentor, which she
800n began to find it more and more convenient
o mssign to him. When she came to him for

advice, it always seemed to surprise him;|his behalf

though, when he gave it, it was usually sensi-
ble, temperate, and worth having.
There might have Been more ressons than
knew for his gravity. In the first place,
well as he acknowledged that her affection de-
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served his confidence, and hard as he had tried
to sccord it, he had prcbably not succeed=d in
telling her balf how well he loved Constance.
penwall. (What man, who knows how to
luve, ever cares to expatiate much on & dissp-
pointed love?) It waa strange perhape that he
should love her €0; but so he did. He had:
never beem able tc see any faclt in her, frow
the beginning of their acquaintance to its close
but one; and even that his dezzled eyes saw
a8 something apart from her, not her fault, bui
the fault of her training, or want of training.
Her sounl on one cccasion, and on one alone
bad appeared before him in an ugly dress; but

dress-maker. His passionate tendernes: im.
mediately subatitnted for it the garh of a god-
dess; and in this ber image stood evermar:
clothed in his thonghts, She was that rar:
thing—s0 much oftener heard of than peen—
a perfect beauty, and moreover brilliant, ardent,
and, where ghe loved, ravishingly lovely; ygt
she was certainly not, at this time at least, 8|
thst he her. :
I cannot undertake to defend his delusion ;
but in extenuation I must state, that it is a
general, not to say a universal, one. Egamored
lads and on see in each other not what
u bave really fornd, bat what you have idest-
fyofound, what Mr. D;chhn. 'Tya you sll a:oe ‘a
looking-glasses, *the pleasing reflectiin
o’?';our o-gu fancy.” Bly Puck, believe m1,
did oot use up all of the juice of the “little west-
ern flower ” upon Titania's eyes, nor on thore
of the Athenian lovers. I can see the tracea
o{uit u the drooping lids of almost all of
you. g:;id weaves and baits the snares for
you ; but he leaves it to Chance to set them in
the way of tte unwary Tityrus. IF, at the tinle
when you first saw Amaryllis in Italy, the Fatqs
had wn you in Enq{uld, in the neighbgr.
hocd of a trap with Phillis in it, Phillis would
have caught you ; and you would have preferr=d
ber “ herbs and other savory messes,’’ even ™o
the juice of all Amaryllis’ figs nnd oraugis,
and Amaryllis, dit o, ditte. ively, yu
would have worshipped your golden haired
and raven tressed divinities as extravagantly.—
I mean appreciatiugly—as you now do; sewir
ally you would have changed idals. “ Propin-
quity,” my dears, as Mrs. Broadstone said,
* Propitquity | " -
“ Leaves have their ime to fall ;"

and when it comes, fall they do, headlong in
the duost, on the flower-bed or among the net-
tles, as the case may be; and so have hearis
theirs, chiefly between the ages of sixteen and
thirty, to fall in love ; and they do it likewise
in a rather precipitate and indiecriminate way,
as the wind may hnplyen to blow; but Herman's
fell nopon & gqueen-lily, and clung to it hence-
forth. He was not mistaken in thinking her a
rare woman, if he was in thinking her more
than & woman. He thought her more than a
woman, and suffered accordingly.
In the secord place, there wasa change in his
position in society, in consequence of hisspeech -
speeches, for he soon found ocecasion
to follow up the former with others eqaally €lo-
quent and much more effsctive, because, with
h'ng bettﬁ. dapted to his --;; !b'e
t change in position can perhaps
thoroughly understood only by those who,
members of unfashionable polrl.icsl pattios,
have moved in fashioasble sccicty when par-
ties ran high. He had hitherto enjoyed his
share of the social considersation which two or
three generations of wealth, tastefully used, had
entailed upon his fumily. Without the least
self-conceit, he had Litherto, from pure inexpe.
rience, want of knowledge of the world, and
confidenee in the good faith of others, uncon-
sciously, as young persons are apt to do in fim-
ilar circumstances, taken it for granted thatghs
cordial welcome and charming courtesy wEich
he had met with wherever he went, were the
expreagion of a sincere liking ‘and respect for
his person and character, and" that they could
hardly be forfeited among the generality of his
old neighbora, unless by misconduc: on his part.
To his surprise, the welcome, the charm, the
courtesy, were not te be sure universally, but
very erally, altered. The well-bred fiow
him with cool good-breeding ; the ill-
bred with cool ill-breeding. Bome of them
henestly thought his political course wrong;
some, without caring particularly whether it
was wrong or right, thought it moat inconfeni.
ent and exasperating ; and some, sgain, *ith-
out thinking at all, took their cue from the
rest. Itis no doubt a very trifling thing to
have a single littie drop of cold water thrown
upon one’s head ; but & very long succession
of such little drops, dropped upon the same
worn and intenerated spot, may in time Fave
an unpleasant effect, even upon one's kon ;
and it certainly must strike the sufferer ¢ idly
at first, when he fiads old acquaintances, whom
he has always regarded as friends as far a8 any-
thing, volunteering, as amateur executioaers,
whenever he comes in their way, to administer
each his globule of the homaapsthic cumulative
torment. Wheny it falls upon a heart tkat al-
ready knows its own secret separate bit y
the case is harder yet. Cold water, howver,
is & bad or a good thing, according to th's na-
tare of the stuff it has to act upon. It st-ftens
plaster ; steel, it tempers. Lat Tyranny, i6cial
or individual, plange in it the sword of Li%erty,
glowing from the forge. The aword will hardly
drown 1n it, or come out agsin the more pliant
for the treatment.
Herman would not mention to his sistef the
tty daily annoyatces to which he waa sub-
jected. Iis thousht that woman, being ex-
cluded from the agreeable excitements of po-
litical life, cught slso to be privileged Againat
the disagreeable, He did not wish to separate
her from her old friends. He knew her well
enough to fear that, howsoever the opague
polish of her manners might cover her indigna-
tion, her feelings, if she once saw how mitters.
stood, might be seriously and permanenfly al-
tered towards any of them who proved Jckle
towards him. To Edward he did drop " hint
or two. Edward administered consoation
somewhat after the fashion of Klipha: the
Temanite, Bildad the Shuhite, and Z>phir the
Naamathite, rolled into one. In the firat , Iace,
he denied the existence of Coventry; )i the
second, he extenuated, if he did not deferd, it:
“You have always held yourself aloof from
other people, my dear man. Why shouald you
expect them to staod by you? You have been
a perfect Peter the Hermit ; and now you come
oat with a ragamuffin party, and preach & cru.
sade against all their souls hold dear—or mean
to hold dear, if they ean—factory cottons and
denims, for instance. Not being very
well acquainted with you previonsly—
fault is that ?—they were unwearied in request-
ing the honior and the pleasurs of your compa
ny—they naturally think you crazy. a
lesson for the fatare ; and 'if you expect to in-
fluence men, and have them stick to ypu in
times like these, show yourself among them,
and make {ou raelf agreeable and necessary to
them at all tirges,”

[

ances. I supposed that they knew it.”

. Ho-h?;.g 5

“B ing it for granted, I supposs, as I
.ud,nl.m.,senmau, towards me,” .

“You were a guileleas youth, if yot took
anything of the sqrt for granted. The g\ ierous
public, not heinmn&i less, usually r quires

that be c:nsidered ms merely the fault of the | Edws

“I always felt kindly towards our sequaint- 5

dork  jss. Mine are lighter. Life is to me s
bock mm-ﬁw-nw
caric . res ; or, at the worst, it is onl ‘bmd
sooty character—like mine, I

b:;:l ~und, againet which a parti-

n !

flatte .nyself—sppears to advantage, radiant
by ¢ - rast. 1 should look gloomy myself, I
fear, i the light in which you walk, star-tramp-
ling #eormer, The world is dark, you ma:

tens I ; but it takes the cleverest of nus more
thas - Sour twenty one years to do the same by
oor . ntal optics, and te learn to see things for
ourt. 4 a3 with them exactly as they are. Far-
ther re, I think you made a great mistake in
goir= ff to the West just when you did. Ran
b* 1"geese, and, of course, they will pursue
yo™ ¢ b hisees ; because they are geese.”

‘ rs I did not run away for fear of the
geq - I never dreamed of such a thing.”

: know that, of course; but how are
gea! 50 koow it? But let by.gores be by-
got You have come back again, at any
rat . ‘3o out now, whenever and wherever
yo ¢=iavited ; and let see that you're
ne 1 afraid of them nor med of yourself.
Le- [-m cry for about the s; of two hours,
mo: L', or years, Great are Mammon, Daniel,
an._ g *Tayriff’ geds of the Bostonians!
Tt °{ get hoarse after a whils, and then stop.
Ye = ooly s nine days’ wonder. They’ll soon

we. . p pillory f.r somebody else. Remem-
be ywever, that I am arguing upon your
sn  “ylion, and not by any means on my own
pe - .ion of your personal unpopularity. I
sur it exiats chiefly, if not wholly, in yoar

ow  <etical fancy.”
' * was the last as well as the firat conver-

8a} l.rhich the young men held together upon
t.h} * .ject; for i‘i'nﬂ'l conscience pricki
hi* " little at the close, he Y willl.g

80 « ‘1eat and sbruptness, announced an in-

ter_tg, on his part, to kick, “no matter
.wh . in Beacon sirest, or on 'Change, or uny-
wh" gislee, anybody, no matter who,” whom he
cai % giving himself any such sirs;” and,
as ‘~man thought that his little French boots
mi _"be mach better employed, he said noth-
ing  4ther.
rard was indeed triply perturbed. He
ga' D far as he would open hia eyes to see,
thi *here was much reason for his brother's
en yoring to ronse the country to take the
sti  _he aimed at, sgainst, not the South, but
a it e¢of the Southerners. He was, with all his
fri ‘ty, no wilful perverter of youth in gen-
err ,and as to Herman in particular, in his
se/ ~ heart he admired and revered him to
su  degree, that he not only was confident
th  .i would be in vain to try®o bring him
do * from his elevation, but would have felt
hi. _If as sacrilegious in doing o, if be conld,
as  horrorstruck sportsman, who, when the
w'  -pinged, round eyed owl tumbled out of
th- ee before him in the tvili?t. sverred that
hé¢ id “shot a cherubim.” Yet he was too
ef “rean Lo place himself at his young broth-
el -ide, in the battle. No wonder, therefore,
if . felt somewhat cross; he certainly had
el th to make him.
ast advice he had given was good; and
B "idn resolufely followed it, so far at least
a +go out and show himself wherever he was
ir ‘g.o His manner became more formel,
u °y, snd imposing ; and thus, though not
u xnified before, gained in dignity more than
i lost in vivacity. His honest innate but
b wto Intent pride, (if we must call an un-
¢ tened virtue by the name of a vice,) de-
fia vé, not offensive, being called forth to re-
p . the insolence of others, ennobled his noble
¢ :tenapce more and more, and heightened

t!  Qoriolaune look” which Edward admired
& -guly—eo highly, that he insisted on bav-
“ihe picture, a description of which serves
sort of frontispiece to this chapter, taken
it by a certain jusily-celebrated artist, in
- nan's twenty-third year. Dr. Arden was
slone in his admiration. The young belles
a.'ppici.nlad the young orator's personal
sntages, and, caring much more about part-
tpan politics, wounld have elected him one
€ ning beaux of the time, if he had

v - g -

eed. ! Their charms, however, served only
‘snind him of others far more charming,
R (]
is

din
ers,

e his constant heart grieve the more
nstance. In spite of Clara’s remon-
erefore, he was too often to be seen
' alone before statues, pictures, or
in corners, looking very handsome,
batracted, and, as she declared,

&

——y B8

' and then, when he beheld some plain
w3l, pr penniless widow, in distrese, and,
1 himself a volunteer member of the
~nane Society, pressed forward to her relief,
ked ¢ quadrille with her, fed her, or found
i £k, Sad et i e

- ary, at, and un di
« aea of gayety, so called, appear to his sad-
~er eyes, bedimmed with cataracts of tears
* _hed. | Hestood among them alone in spirit,
o wondering sadly by himself what others

i 'nd there to make them all so merry.

" )ien and often, while people at his side were

¢ ing ohe another, in apparent ecitasy, *“ How
A ‘uriuﬂ it all was, he could have found it
e i to groan, * Lover and friend thou
v 4t taken from me|” ,
‘Al these times, it was hardest for him to
. #,one short year before —indiffarent as
* #:n general to what is gensrally termed so-
ty—an invitation to any entegtainment where
. ostance mizht be, had been to him as a ticket
I . admission to Paradise ; how he had thonght
. the entertainment by day and dreamed of it

stronger proof. es, you labor uncer the
farther disadvantage of belonging to a ¢ ie-
uous and rather wealthy family. Dy
know that wealth aod family are posit ve sins
of Demos, to be atone i for at
the jealous old fellow’s tribunal only by, gener-
scrupulous observanc: on the

and
of him who is guilty of them? An un-
mmmw::snmrkup‘mon

£

likw you, reserve is proof

In & man B
i incivisme.

e Way at

‘Hm-n,Ewtn'l
in the case of Mr. wick

Mr. Pickwick, like some wise -I counld

You | L w.he had hutried to it, and

to himself without offence, perhape.’
itive of ¢ jt, by contrast, how very happy he had been

and
mWMM guillotined fo it, at Isp
Qmm‘:?'-mh&o:ﬁ?o htest voe: la
his the aunconcerned I:y:)ndem.h‘t i
no frienda,’ as mob”
i thout fourdation. ) 1<a rhe ,,..,.3
Pi&! the Porud. ?qé?;ofmnhud. Manhood,

persons
name, bad ke;)t bimself closeted with the cold:
» . “‘ ;

4 night, with more and more ra boaur by
5 ar, 88 the i time for it j

[ 2-ite of all his resolutions, the earli
| #.eats; how the whole

! hied op with hopes of
{ 2 gorethan with gas or
I7w: she had slowly
s:aiked on him, and
17cuity and ennui,

.1<aile be bad fancied himself merely
Endw bappi in his fulness
.alsess of fruition, infiaite squl
"fc;l;i;mdd : lnd_llpmthillnihnnll.
. in ne
e i ot mgicopiiont
and ly much over-rated

himself & bankrupt therein. H:p'o
bad been promising Herman successful

looking

1

y

Y | tribute too much weight to it hereafter, Itis an

sey ; [ eclipses the sun almost half of the time. | ugly sight, and yoo ma feel for years afterwards
Wil' T itdoes? I avail myself of a lucifer, :n‘iz‘.:hse ‘:groun!d was Lil.ﬂ beneath your feet.
touc ) my gas, dress for a ball or the theatre, | What of that, if it leads you to make the great-
g0 0 Tsund enjoy the might. The night is a | er haste tn plant them firmly on the Rock of
very «od thing, afier all. It serves me to| Agea? For years afterwards, you may feel ns
lsug .ynd you to learn,in. If I bad to choose | if there was no earthly stay that might not in &
bet¥ % the two, all of one, or all of the other, | moment, without & moment’s warning, give way
} alh  prefer the s:;hrtohl.he sun, I believe. ::d m:b{:: from you. Your insecurity will
do 't want too much light.” our if it drivey you to cling to the
“ ‘3 are in the now. Come down Uro’-. i i
whe = can understand you.” Further : a e undisciplined human ns-
*  =derstand, then, with regard to yourself, | ture is & boking—p‘ul for average undiscipliced
that aspect you are merely beginning to see | haman nature. Just as your neighbare are
the i1 aa it is, instead of asit ought to be; | treating you, you, in their place, mortifying as
whe . arises at first an unpleasant sur n | itis to acknowledge it, wonld probably have
youi “yputhful mind, at not fioding it heaven. | treated them in yours. Unless you are very
Mer ¢4 their bodily eyes open earlier than kit- | disinterested, or very shamefully selfish, you

errand which calls you out.to face it be &gt
mmmm:.dgnuwu. od slaggioh, #
you were puny, cold: a

Tight chill yoo, and kill yogs’
and acti

would rather, of the two, that they should show
you how such condact lasks in them, than that
they should see how it looked in you. Th
are trealing you as you in their place won
probably have treated them, withount this les-
son, bot as, after this lesson, you never can
benceforward treat any honesi man. After
this lesson, you can nev;s assist in laying under
the ban any person who , for aught you
know, be acting faithfa ly and w y upan
perfectly copscientious” convictions, however
they may differ from your own comvictions,
comscientiously and cyatiously arrived at, or
your opinions hastily ayd ignorantly taken up.

F re, my rea.ler, if you are old, you
may know the trath of #hat I'am about to ss
even better than I do; if you are young, an
your youth is innocent! y jg.onl. yon should re
joice in your youth, s+d thank God that you
can ; and if it is troubed, and its troubles are
of your own foolish making, the best counsel
that can be given you {4, to0 unmake them again
as fast a8 you may. But if it is not so—if,
honestly desiring to b.. happy, cannot find
the way—if you are ,,lmﬁ iscovering, like
Herman, that your yo: th, which your oimhood
falsely fancied to be a pleasure-ground, is in
reality doomed to be . achool, and & harder one
than your childhood ¢ ser entered—if you feel it
as bitter irony when :iose who are old enough
to know better cong: stulate you in poetry or
Pprose upon your yout 3 as such, and inb?u you
that, by reason of it, fon uda
dOIﬂl;,lad incoml:l'i ﬁlytnw , &1 mm
thing about you flusjed with the magic roey
huee of joy and hop;—if, while your contem-
poraries seem to-prove sach sapient sayiogs
trae, by rejoicings which you can hardly under-
stand, and know n¢: how to share, you feel
yourself lonely and 1t out—if the world can
not eatisfy you whils yon do not yet find im
yourself the streng:-h to reach heavem, then
take heed to youne?’. Mauch is given to you—
much discipline, mu:h opportunity of winning
through that disciplipe much good to yourself,
perhaps to your fell; w.-beings ; much is probs-
bly to be requiret of you. Take courage.
Watch and pray. Have patience and faith.
Earthen-ware and g ass are handled gi y.
Gold and diamonds are rubbed hard- and cut,
to make them shine Neither the glass nor the
diamond knowa wh . He who has you in hand
knows best how y¢1 ought to be trested, in
order to make the most of you. A youth of
struggles is the n¢} uncommon prelude to a
manhood of power, Wrestle with 'L adversary
in what form soeve he comes, in the name of
the Lord. Conqug. & peace. Wrestling will
wake you strong. | from your fasts and vigils,
and seemingly-unk ard prayers, you mz yet
be led forth at le jgth, & mighty and thrice
bleased champion ! ¢fore God and man, with &
voice us of an a gel saying, in your ears,
“ When first thy p, syer went forth, | was sent
to thee ;" or if it & not before God and man
that you are led f; th, but before God and His
angels only, to sod;e service that, like the king-
dom of God, * corweth not with observation,”
does the soldier w .o fights vietoriously before
the King and his ‘yrds, sfflict himself because
there are no peas; ats to look on ?

For he Nauonul Era.
HALCYON DAYS,

BY W{LLIAM M. BRIGGS.

When mellow winds bring down the pears
That elusternn the kuoited tree,

When apples d:0p from orchurd walls,
And shriller hums the hurrying bee,

And, lifted witp an inward smile,
Shine broadly out the land and sea :

When down the wood-path's faltering arch,
The visia clgses, quivering blue,
And on the fir rees gleam all day
Clear golden drops of resinous dew ;
While in their tops the red bird sits,
And with it shrill note stabs you through

Then come those days of perfect life
Fulfilled in every glorious song,

The hours chime double in the breezs,
That woos gy as it loats along ;

Content, we drowse, as any god,
Who carey not how the moments throng

The birds in gir, the sky o‘er head,
‘The fleecy elouds in ulter bliss,

The round completeness of our joys,
Whose ful. perfection lies in this—

In all the be-;uty drenmed or songht,
The wani »f wants we never miss !

With happy zyes, half closed in dreams,
We lie wich idly-folded hands;

We're ki at will, who rule supreme
O'er golden leagues and haleyon lands,

While Funeies wait in ready erowds,
Witheut the languor of commands.

The banks (hat all the sanset builds
Are flamiyg red before our eyes,

And giant yees in emerald walis
Lean up against the crimson skies,

And balusigades of purple light
Elant dow n from golden galleries:

We drowm —~we dream—wr shads our eyes

Where buaghs of flashing foliage glare,
From bell:m cops of heavy flowera

Steal drugken dews, and bere and there
The trees from azure threads of light

Bwing sublle censers in the air.

Algghrough the day the woodbine weaves
Tts changing woof of crimson braid ;

The long flags, brown and golden, 10sa
Their tufted tops; with spots inlaid,

The ferns ja feathered beauty shake
Their forest fringes in the shade.

The rushey by the river flaunt
In bendirg bunches far and wide;

Clear shings \be stream ; the painted leaves
Dip danging down the erystal tide;

The woodl inds sigh ; and Bilence sweet,
With lifyd finger seems 1o chide:

She points © where the azure dome
Bwells hizh its glory overhead,

To where tpe waiting woods lie hushed
In the degp sunlight burping red,

ces which I deem worthy of being chronicled,
In the present paper I intend to relase an
incident in which I was,in some sort, an actor,
though by no means principal. I must beg
the reader’s patience for a few moments before
I begic my story, while I say & word concern-
ing the place of business in which I ¢ficiated :

Mesers. Morgiston & Co., the firm who paid
me my quartarly salary, had an office on a
corner, frooting on B—— street, but with a
door and window upon the intersecting street
also. The shop was rather unprepossessing in
its facial presentations, if one had considered
it with reference to architectural canons, but

a8 most admirably adapted to the require-

ments of our business, The whole front of
the establishment was lined with rows of figures
arranged in perpendicular columns, eaid figures
comprising exprefiaions of round sums from 500
to 100,000, with the fascinatiog $ in front of
€ach, like an epsuletted officer at the flank of
his cobori. The doors were painted over with
notices to the effect that this was * The Ever-
Lacky Office,” “ The General Prize Agency,”
“ Fortune's Temple,” &o., The windows bad
nomerous small printed “ Schemes”’ tacked to
the sashee, and, lying on the sills in careless
profasion, were mingled heaps of gold and
silver, ingots piled like cord-wood or pig-pens,
eagles and double eagles standing in tall sym-
metrical columne, bank bills of large figures
tossed earslessly about, and prize tickets in
numbers conveying the ides of wealth un-
heard-of,

In the front window was also & painting of
the goddess Fortune, blindfold, and emptying,
“ regardless of expence,” ducats and dubloons
innumerable from ap altogether inexhaustible
cornucopeia. Opening the door, you came
upon & canvas screen, also adorned with an oil
paintiog of a very florid species of art, repre.
senling 8 hod-carrier who has paid succeesful
devoirs to the fickle goddess, since he bears in
bis hand a plethoric bag that looks as plump
and wheezy as o tartlefed alderman, and is
very gracefally endorsed, 20,000 §. The artist
had made s great hit in giving lively expres.
sion to the extravagant elation of the favored
one. The walls of the office, papered with a
shomp imitation of fresco, were hong with
French and Germen lithographe framed in wal-
vut. Pehind the counter one could usually
find Mr. Morgiston, the head of the firm, busy
with cigar, or newspeper, or customer. The
other member of the firm and the head clerk
were more usually at a high desk, writing, while
I waa employed about the various duties as-
signed the janior clerk.

We did a good busineesthere, in onrlittle office,
and were kept pretty well oceupied with cus-
tomers, from the lottery gambler in his fine
black clothes, who came in furtively by the
private entrance, to the jolly sailor who would
not bay on_Friday, and the poor expeciant
negro who did without his breakfast in order to
lose his last “ quarter.” An excellent, profit-
able, legal business, with State cflicers t6 super-
intend us, atd managers to grow rich on what
we took in—we ourcelves (I mean the firm)
not by any means losing money, to judge from
the balance sheet. A very profitable invest.
ment is the lottery, provided one is behind the

scenes. It does not pay so well to outside

speculators, however, I should say, to judge
from the great disproportion between our re-

. | ceipts and disbusements. Baut this is & secret

of the trade, and I mmst not “blow” upon
them, albeit I am “ out.”

As I did not commence this paper with nny
purpote of moralizing abont lotteries, but
simply to relate something which is included
in my experiences, I will proceed with my par-
rative without forther preface :

It was & bitter cold day in winter, and I was
keeping shop all to myself, the rest of the firm
being out on business. Very sharp and cot
ting was the wind, as it huriled down the streets
and around the corners, swirging sign-boards
and slamaoring shutters in & very vicious man
ner. People rushed by, wrapped up warm, but
with extremely blue noses and watery eyes. I
was cosy I:Lt‘ha stove, ruminating over a segar,
when the door opened snddenly, and King Lear
came in. If he was not King ﬂeu, he waa cer.
tainly his best possible representative among
created beings. He bad Lear's brow, so lofiy,
80 pale, 80 wrinkled, with the grizzled hair lay-
ing back from it in reckless confusion. He had
Lear's eye—but no—Lear’s eye waa faded, and
this was black as midnight, and piercing be-
yond metaphor, but bloodshot withal, and speak-
ing of infinite anxiety and infinite wretched-
ness. His lip had O.I:'c;hbm ﬁlt:::ly marked,
but' was now twisted, ung a little, as if ita
muoiuhdoundwmntiolit. He was
dressed in that painful style of thread-bare gen-
tility so eloquent of adversity, and his whole
manner bespoke him a character, a man of
eventful life—one who had had barsh experien:
ces, who had abused himaself, who bated him-
self for it, and hated the whole world because
he had lost caste with it.

He uttered onlg: word, glancing over the
scheme which I handed him, * Tickets, quar-
ters,” and he took out & well-worn purse from
his pocket, and paid me for one. His voice was
hoarse, harsh, and in the highest degree un-
pleasant. Becuring his ticket, he buttoned his
thread-bare coat over his breast with his long,
meager, trembling fingers, and left the cffice. I
watched him go out, and saw him seize upon a
little boy, who seemed pesitating whether or
not to come in and try his luck, seized bim by
both shoulders, and bent his worn, anxious fea-
tures cloee down to the boy's face.

Anpxious to hear what he would ssy, I opened
the door, and stood there. He was talking in
his barsh tones, the words coming out dry,
sharp, angular, yet forcible, from the vehemence
of his accent and expression.

“Boy! do you hear? Never go into a lot-
luyoﬁ’an. I’s worse than hell. Do you hear?
Then mind what I say!” and he shook the
trembling little fellow, as if to make his words
more im ive. *“Ran away from one sl-
ways, th :t]::at from :hen.d'l‘hq’ll
poison you. you have money, spend it, give
it away, throw it into the gutter, but let ]
tickets nlnu.l Do you lulmn? I was l{dl,d
was happy. I am poor, I am wretched ; an
the mmzd lottery alone has made me so. Now
go—go—and remember what I tell you.”

The b?, released, ran away in prodigious
flight, and the old man impetuonsly
the street agai

"Hadid l:'hm for
not make his ce again

madsyl,butwhanhemum bursting in
in the same impetnous manner. As he came
::rfnrdnt.hemnhr,heu_id,amﬂyhhlm-
“] dreamed it sgain—so, once more.”
“ What did you say, sir ?”

“1 have not a great deal of faith in them ?

‘“ Bat when the same dream comes up ever
before your mind in the same mulmr,?nring
long years, could you belp believing ir it, could
you help thinking that it meant somethiong ? "

1 confessed that such a singular circumstance
would be likely to influence me somewhat.

_“Well, thes, I bay this ticket—this seventeen,

nineteen, sixty-three—I buy it in compliance
with the promptings of & dream which has for
many years haunted me, and this is the firat time
1 haveseen a ticket containing that combination.
Now, mark my words, this ia the last time I shall
ever buy a ticket—the last time. Here are
your twenty dollars. I ought to have hung my-
self before I bought the first ticket,” and, thus
saying, he hurried out of the « flice.

His manner was very impreasive, and I dis-

tinctly remembered the numbers. I was in a | f

degree prepared to see the ticket draw a priz>.
There are presentiments which will gain cre-
dence, in spite of every.srgument our sober
reason may adduce agsinst them. Nor do
such presentiments always prove fallacious.

Hence, without being able to explsin why, I
was pot at all surpriged to find these numbers
credited with the second capital priz2 of thirty
thousand dollars when the drawing came out.
The train of circumstances attending the pur
chase of the licket was so unusual, that I would
have been disappointed, had the result been
otherwise. My réaders may think this of
my narrative the fiction of a clumsy brain, but
I assure them it ia the strict truth. There are
many siranger things happening daily, which
are unthought of, because unobserved.

I confess I waited for the old man's appear-
ance with much anxiety, and was very desirous
to be present when he came, that I ‘might ob-
serve what effect his success would have upon
him. Beveral times I caught sight of him rash.
irg past the door, but couid not stop him. He
was evidently much excited about a thing
which had such fast hold upon his mind, and
seemed to be desirous to put off as long as pos-
sible what was apparently a crisis in his fate.

At last he came. He was dressed with more
cars ard in better clothes than usual. Hig
rough beard had been removed, and his un-
kempt locks brushed into some comeliness of

pesrance. He was pale, very pale and hag-

y 88 if he knew not what sleep was. As
entered, he made a convulsive offort to con.
trol his nerves, and appeared calm, save that
his hand trembled, and his lip twitched pain-
fully. I seked him, would he see the drawing.
He stammered : “ No, no! not yet,” and leaned
heavily upon his ¢ane. “ Give it to me now.”
I put the paper in his hands, and he read

alond :

'Piﬁ, 41, b0y 19, 63, 17—nineteen—aixty.
three—geventeen ”—he locked at me with a
stupid stare, murmauring :

“ Why, that—why, that is—is "—

“Yes,” said I, bot he did not hear me, He
was reading “‘the fourth, fifth, and sixth drawn
numbers entitle the holder to the sum of
$30,000, payable in 40 days, subject to the nsual
dedaction of fifteen per cent.’—fifteen per cent.
Young man, do you hear that? 30,000—19—
fifteen per cent.—63—17—ch God!”

And be fell heavily, sidewise, upon the floor,
& ghastly stare fixed on his face. I thought
he had fainted, but the usnal restoratives failed
of effect upon him. In this extremity T ran to
the door, and hurried a draymab, standing near,
after a physician. When the latter came, a
brief examination and a few questions satisfiad
bim that he had to deal with & serious case of
plrll‘]lil. He told me that he must be imme-
diately put in charge of his friends, or conveyed
to the neareet hospital. I examined his pock-
ets, and found a few well-worn letters directed
to * Henry Orford Esq.,” with the residence.
The physician procured a hack, and went home
with him, he being still insensible.

After closing the office that evening, going
to the office, and leaving for publication
in the different papers sundry laudatory adver.
tisements in to this “ brilliant capital”’
sold by Morgiston & Co, st their * Ever-lucky
office,” I sought Orford’s residence, for I was
anxions to know how he was, and curious to
learn somewhat more concerning him. He
lived in a wretched frame building on the out
skirta of the city, a solitary, gloomy, tumble-
down-lookiog place, that struck me as a very
appropriate home for a person of his looks. I
confess I was not prepared for the one who re
sponded to my knock. I expected to see some
poor old wife, or other fit companicn for
Orford, but instead, the door was opened by n
beautiful girl of about eighteen years, who, de-
apite the tokens of poverty and care which sh-
wore, was just sach a creature as one likes 1o
dream of. I bowed, and explaived to her who
I was, and why I came,

% Ob, sir,” said she—her face brightening np
with a pleasant smile—" you are very kind in-
deed. My poor father is a little better now,
and the doctor says he will soon be up again.
Oh, he has suffered | No wonder he was par
alyzed.”

“ Has he said anything to you sbout the dis-
postition of the money which he drew 7"

“ Not a word—not a word.”

“Well, you had better put the ticket away in
some safe place until he is able to attend to it.”

“ Thank you, I will do so immediately. I am
grateful to you for your kindness, sir—it is
something we see so seldom, we poor pecple.
Good night, sir,” aad I bowed my adien.

me three or four days afierwards I re-
ceived the following note, writen in a delicate
female hand :

“ Father is better, but still unable to get
about. If it be not ssking too much, he would
like to see you this evening about the money,
84 he is soxious to leave a city which brings
80 many sad recollections to his mind. Please
come early, and oblige Mary Orvrorp.”

I could not finish my enp of tea in too great
haste that evening. 1 hurried away, and was
soon at the house, and in it—received with a

smile by Miss Mary, 8he took me iato
er father's room immediately, He was sitting
languidly in an arm chair, carefully sup
by pillows. Though his illness was visible in
its effects npon his countenance, he yet seemed
on the whole to look better than I had ever
seen him, He was less h d and careworn,
and already a faint ray of hopefulness was be-
inning to supersede his gaont air of gloomiest
%ﬁr. Hé nodded a kind welcome to me,
and held out hies palsied hand. As I took it,
he looked up in my face, and something of a
llm-lz‘glelmed luminouely into his eye, while
he said, in indistinct accents—

“ Yes, young man, there is a change; and I
bope it is not ontwardly alone. I try o per-
suade myself it has its origin Aere; " and he
Bllood his other withered hand over his heart.

I am not very hopefal—God koows I have
bat little reason to be— bt I feel a change’; 1
feel younger, firmer. It may ap; singular
and suspicious to you that this em’ge d
be contemperary with my accession to money,
bot I thiok that this ticket would, under any
state of affaise, have been my last purchase of
the sort. 1 had resolved to die, if I lost, with
my child near me. If it were not for Mary, 1
would not touch a cent of the this enti-

tles me 0 ; it should all be bestowed in ¢hari-

said

and grasping my arm, “let me jure you,
you something of myself. Come, sit close by
me ; 1 cannot talk in a loud tone.

“Thirty years ago, I was rich and bappy,
with & besutiful bride, who was just learning
tenderly the word ‘husband,’ and clinging to
me with the fondest love. This isall I have
to remind me of her—this, my Mary, for whom
Ithank God! for had she gone, too, I woald
not have seen this day, nor have ever felt the
new hope just kindling in my bresst. I was
wealthy, and on{oyod every comfort purchasa-
ble of wealth. 1 entertained handsomely, lived
freely and well, but within my income, which
waa fally adequate to my desires.

* Well, time passed on. I began to hear my
children lisp around me, when a sudden desire
or , 8nd the solicitation of friends, in-
duced me to accept an honorable and lucrative
post under Government, one which required
my removal to the Federal city. I fancied this
move would benefit my family, since my children
would have the advantage of growing up in an
excellent society, and one well calculated to
teach them that free, cosmopolitan manner
which is 80 desirable.

*This move of mine, apparently so reason-
able, waa prolific of those evils which have hang
around me ever since. I thought myself a man,
was confident of my power oflalf control ; but
no one knows what ha is competent for until
he bas been tried. The fascinations of a life
80 new o me, led me on imperceptibly into
dissipation. I became the prey of a set of
scoundrels, who availed themselves of my yield-
iog disposition, to spoil me of my wealth. I
gambled, and lost heavily. Two years had
scarce elapsed, when I found myself threat.
ened with almost poverty. In this emergency,
I awoke to a sense of my folly, took up some-
th_mg of good resolution, and, urged by my poor
wife’s entreaties, gave up my office, and re-
tarned to this city.

I opened a stcre, and invested what capital
remained to me in 8 good business. Again |
attained to prosperity ; not for long, however,
for the evil spirit that wielded my destiny had
not been cast out. I gambled in, ma' ina
very short time was utterl pcnl?f:l. Sickness
came, my two elder chi were chrried off,
and my wife prostrated. In this climax of
evils, I was thrown into utter despair, and sat
down, moodily resolving to starve. My wife,
however, true to her womanly instincts, con-
soled and encouraged me. I commenced busi.
ness again on s small amount, which I owed
to the kindness of my friends. In six months
I bad cheering proapects once more of comfort
sod competency. I could look my lot in the
1ace with somé compimcency, -hile wife aud
children began to smile, under the inspiration
of renewed hope. Iam not a fatalist, young
man, but sometimes, when I look upon my past,
I am tempted to believe that the hand of des
tiny overruled my efforts and intentions. Oue
day, afier having done & remarksbly good busi-
pess, I bought a lottery ticket. It was my fate,
I thought, afterwards. I drew four hundred
dollars. Elated with this success, I went into
a gambling saloon, played, and won over two
thousand dollars. The next night, and the
next, [ played, and on the fifth night I went
home st midnight, & pauper—having lost avery
thing, even to a judgment upon my goods and
farniture. I waa drunk, desperate, and, with &
pistol which I had bought, was determined to
end my existence. Just as I was in the act
of blowing out my brains, my poor wife entered
the room, seized my hand, and, in attempting
to wrest the weapon from me, discharged it.
The ball entered her breast. In an instant I
was sobered, and heard her dying words charge
me to live for our children. In a few minntes
it was over. She died in my arms; and even
before she was cold, I was taken to prison as a
murderer. My protestations availed not; there
were no witnesses to the act. I was her mur-
derer, and I had been willing to have expi-
ated the crime. My trial would have ended my
life; but my lawyer, & very skillfal man, h. d
me accquitted upon mome legal quibble. I
sought my home, & broken-hearted man. Want
and sickness had almost completed my desola-
tion. This child, Mary, alone remained to me,
a wee, feeble inlant. Men shunned me, and
chi'dren learned to point at me, for 1 was n
Caio. With little Mary in my arms, [ went far
away, and began again to work, that I might
provide for her,

*“Fur & while I got along well enough, bt
the brand «f Cain was upon me, and there was
uo city of refuge whither to fl2e. 1 moved
from place to place, but everywhere they knew
me as the murderer. Thus it was fur years,
until, rendered d:sparate by the world's i jns-
tice, | returned to this city, determined t take
the storm at its colmineting point. Here |
bave abided, patiently toiling in poverty and
obscurity, Here I might have lived happily ;
Bat | became heir to a small legacy, and, si
multaneously with the accession of money came
the desire for gambling. I was too weak to re-
sist it. I did pot, however, throw my money
away in the same manner as [ had formerly
done. 1 began to gamble in lotteries—the
most fascinating kind of gambling, I know, be-
cause it is the most engrossing. It becomes,
as it were, part of ourselves; it instills its sub
tle, poisonous suggestings into our very being.
It feeds our imagination, and becomes the
thread of all our dream fancies. It is doub'y
dangerous, in that it pampers into unnatursl
activity, and gives potent substance to that
vague persuasion, latent in every human mind,
of destivy being regent, and determining what
shall be for us in the future, T cannot rid my-
self of the ides, even now, thotgh my sober
resson is entirely repugnant to it, that 1 was
destined to draw a prize to those numbers.
The prize seems to me to be merely the com-
pletion of a lhiog lo:(f since predetermined,

“Thus I have lived during theee latter years,
sometimes comparatively afflaent, at others ¢n
the point of starviog—always a lottery-gambler,
slways misernble. This child here has borne
with all my illa; she has fasted when 1 have
[asted, and sometimes, I fear, she has fasted
that I might eat. But this recital brings back
my pains too violently to be prolenged. Those
days of infatuation are over—I| forever
I cannot, in view of my too frequent relapses,
say that I shall never fall again. I can only
say, I shall atrive to deserve this tardy favor of
Fortune. I am broken in body and spirit, and,
a8 is meet, the gambler will spend his few re
mainisg days in suffering for and mournirg
over his ill spent past. '
“1 bave given you this recital of my miserica
becanse your kindnees has excited my grati-
tude. my wasted life aod woeful histo-
ry 88 & lesson.”

1 have not given this narrative as I heard it.
[ have not attempted to reproduce hig brck o,
vehement, impassioned ntterance, his manner-,
nor the language in which he clothed his re-
cital. I could not picture his features, so
withered, so striking, now working with strong
emotion; now enlivened by fierce indignation,
oow pinched in anguished remembranc. of o'd
sufferiog and despair. These things [ dare not
try to paint.

The next day I paid him the money (some
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woul¢ ‘fr?’l im, would have pro- | and sensitive heart, whick the Strikes all the woods in splendid dyes ; that ticket,” cried he, very quickly. you.” shall one of these days be made scquainte
g = ) i ‘ mg'd' o .m.m.- patrios e e wosm g L “ Seveuteen, nineteen, .;ixt]-u:roe-ll “ That will suit me very well, Tt comes op- with my busband, who is the denrest man, and
i"fn.t in my own f;_n]c or folly. | hid 80 huvoly_nuder his q?npud and com- Our fevered hands neross oar eyes! “ Seventeen, nineteen, sixty three! Strange, | portunely, this money, does it not?"” continued | be will meantime nssure himeslf that Mary i
o L came you to be so wise ? " ¥ mndndung exum;:,tluey wou:d have him, ——— Bow — strange — eeventeen, nineteen, sixty-|ba, looking sorrowfally around the room. | perfectly bappy.”
nable ~.m'-‘ . 3 08 my uch Ao Sor e e 1 fi im to spaje himself, Tt was For the National Era. " 3 * There is not much left in your litle locker, Afier this, & year and more clapsed in whic:
thivk *actice ; it gives one s0 much time for | quite as well for him, 'y that they could 17 19. 63 _"Wbst is strange, sir?” asked I, thinking | is there, Mary 7" [ bt seidom beard frow thew, nud 1 hea 1-
¥ 'h‘ — asit th '"fm ; | ; ; ! h‘l cesduet particularly 80. Indeed, I wasin.| * Very little, father, but enough to have last [ 90 0 think myself forgottan in the pleniiu i
B :of‘:‘ 1 !I:% I:.m pature— | Lst no one ask for greatngss, 'hl“"'“‘".‘“’l‘ BY m&ﬂmcn clined to believe him insane, |ed us a week or s0. We both eat very little, | Of their new relations and new ceren.  The tro.
?:;n-:i uynh:k:u;o:r‘m-hd”” is mepor, ::Be':dll:ﬁ" ir of . GN‘N"’ self. — d “Ni?’ﬂg—whglsa 1 was -bsent- Only I | you l;,nW-" ;'-““‘ of thiogs, however, in their patuful 1o
i : en air l“'m_ s mavhoed; | have besn, until A i . | dream: i do you ever dream, youn “ Yes, yes, child, we learned that uuder the | dency, was eventoally male known 0 me 1
::t: '_J“Nl s of‘;mo, ‘“:lhi""‘;'; but | Narsh, bat w'holuamo.hhml_n , bracing, Vety offive is ‘L. prsod l:;dur:“m; '“ man?” i . 4 discipline of s teacher who always imprints | the following letter, which 1 received [ro:
hsve ‘.l!!:I um:—'m? gto m’,‘,’ ich you | northwest wind. When the wind sets in that my sitendance there b ] 08 | T told him that I did occasionally. bis procepla indelibly upon one. Young man,” | Mary :
ot :gloom if :fem :.my is in your own quarter, oh man, if you be a man, and if Ave mel s6me experien- | ¢ [)g you believe in dreams ?” he, turning suddenly towards me, and
. L]

“My Dear Friexo: You muost have beguu
to think that we have forgotien you, sines w-
let you hesr from ua so seldom, but I have no!
written because I had nothing good to ) yeu,
and did not wish to trouble you with our evils.
Now, however, there is such a necessity for it,
that I ean be silent no longer.

“ When I married, father settled the greater
part of his property on us, reserving for his own
uze about one-filth part of it, and having hs
home with us. Until my marriage, he nwen
been in excellent health and spirite, but after
that, 1 speedily noticed a change in him for the
worse, which fcou]d not account fer. He grew
thin in flesh, wasting much, was silent, moody,
and oppressed by some misery which he would
not explain to us. This continued until very
lately, troubling me very much, bat it was 1o
until about two weeks since that I digeoversd
the cause. I was mending his coat for him,
and chancing to put my hand iuto the pocket,
found a package of lottery tickets! Then I
knew the cause of his misery, and perceived
that he was still in the clutches of his fatal in
fatuation. From this time my husband and |
bega= to watch him as closely as we could wii
out being suspected. We were persuaded thoy
his mind was unsettled, but, dreading the o
fects of any beiraynl of cur suspicicns, wers
careful 1o let him see o change in our conduct
towards him,

“8o it continued until yesterday, whan he
appeared so broken in hea'th, and a0 distorbed
in mind, that it was evident s mething wou'ld
bave to be done for bim. Wiih this object iu
view, we sent for a phyrician to consult ahont
som- meaps for reatoring him. Durirg 1k
conference, father came in, and, I am now oo
vinced, got an idea of onr intentions. He did
not let us suspect it, bowever, hot passed on to
his room without any chaoge of countenarce,
Two hours afterwards, when [ went to esll hi
to tea, bhe was g-ne.

*“He bad put a few clothes in a valise, and
got cut by the window, his room being on the
grcund floor. What was to be dene? Wedil
not know where to search for him. A thorone
inquiry convinced us of only one thing—th
he had left Boston. 1 immediately conjecture !
he had gone to your city, with some idea of b
disensed mind directing him. Very probab!;
be will see you.

“Will you look for him? You ean do it
better than we, since he does not imngine you
know of this change in bim, and conseqnentiy
will not avoid you. My husb.ud starts for your
city to morrow, and will call on you immedi
at: |y afier his arrival. Please care for my pons
fatber, 8o helpless aud so wretched as he
Yoo cannot imagine our grie{ and anxiety, It
seems he has spent nearly all hiz money.

“Mapy.”

This letter was athunder clap to me. I had
imagined them s0 happy, and waz so unprepared
for any such consrequence as thie. Here was
proof that this old man, tempest-tes® threush
life, was to yo down to his grave in the same
storm blast that had howled abonthim always——
was to paas away in the same gloomy shadows

that had ever hung abont him-—wnas to pass
awny unenlightened, uncheersd, by one gleam
of hope. It was the revalation of a doom as
irremediable and eternal as that which hun-
over the house of the old Greek, It was fated
that men thould know Henry Orford as thoe

“ Lottery Crazed."

Bearcely wae I recavered from the sndden
shock of theee tidinpgs, when Henry Orford
came into the cffice. [ 8'ill bad his daughter’s
letter in my band, 1 saw him at the doar, and,
a8 he feebly shambled towarda me, | read the
depth to which he had fallen—or had bees
hurled—in the chaoges wrought in his appear
ance. Changed he waa, of a snrety ; his hair
long, white, unkempt ; his face fearfully seam
ed with care lines ; and his dry, shrunk, fadel
eye more than ever distraueht with that terrib'e
anxiety of which I had read tekens in its an
pearance when I first saw him. In weak, peevish
tone:, unimpreesive save only of an o'd man's
wre'chedness, be snoke to me » few ligtless, in-
diffarent words. I was sn confounded by this

complication of evente, tnet [ cou'd ouly mu-
mar in reply a few meaningless expressions of
my surprige at seei g him,

“ Yes, yes,” be replied ; “ I came off rather
unexpectedly—wanted to see the old city oncs
more."

I irqaired after Mary.

" She's very well—told me to give her par.
ticular love 1o you "

This was said with the cu=ning of the Inra
tic, an I now hecama convinesd he was, [+
aal down, and I forced myselt to ta'l: wih hie,
being able, however, 10 #'i it hut little from
kim, for his mind wandered. I s memory was

much impaired, and be was childighly fretful
and vacillating,

After a while, 8 cnstomer came in; snd T
was busy with him for some minutss, behind
the desk. When I looked around, the old man
was gone, and hia daoghter's letter (which [
bad carelessly placed on the coanter) was lyin:
on the floor by the chair in which he had aa.
He knew all, then, and would avoid me as he
had bis family. In vain I looked for him up
and down the gtreet. 1 could not leava the ~'-
fice, for 1 was a'one there. As soon as M-
Morgiston cama in, I explained the affair to
him, and bad his permission to eearch for Mr.
Ocford. My every « Tirt and ingniry that even.
ing were futile. The weather was horrible -
cold, gray, an .wing—a bitter time for him wi ,
was 80 feeble, so wretched, 8o craz .

The next morning, Mary’s husband found
me, and, after & few explanations, we concli.
ded to continne the search together, The day
was even more black than the preceding one.
It did not enow, but the grourd was thickly
covered, and, what with the piercing wind, 1he
drear gray of the sky, with dark lowsring elond-
forma moving heavily across from the ast, and
the geoeral sombre aspect of thing &, it was asdis-
agreeable weather as [ ever experienced, Every
little thing connected with that day is indelibly
impressed upon my mind. I was disposed 1o
cousider this furbidding face of nature s portent
of things fearful. I felt a sort of sickly unea.
siness, which I conld not account for, hangiug
around me aa [ sallied forth with Marg'a has-
band on our apparently nseleas search, Astha
day waxed older, this uneasinesa grew upon
me, and feverishiy we hurried on from place to
place. 1 imagined I would n-ost likely hear ¢
the old man from the lottery dealers, and plan
ned my inquiries accordingly.

On we barricd, asking in vain, seeking iy
vain gome token—on, frum low, vi'e places, to
high, aristccratic regions—from suburb t»
wharf—from police station to gambling house.
Evening came in rapidly, and just a: dusk w
entered a small lottery « fice 10 an out.ofithe
way place. Here, at last, we hal a trace of
bim. He had been here—-ur deseription was
immediately recognised—he had baen hers,
bad looked over ths drawming for the evenins
lottery, sighed, and turved sway. How lonr
since? Not more than an hour. * In which
direttion did he go?” We were shown.

An idea fluhed into my mind: thut way
would lead directly to the houss which he hai
formerly occupied. What if be had desired to
revisit his old haunts, or, in hia delirium, had

$25,000 ne:) as be roquested, and saw him

sirayed unconsciously thitherward through the




